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	Death Of A Loved One

Cleo POV

It was 1 AM. I thought everything was okay.

I WAS WRONG.

I was sitting in Zane's car with Rikki, Bella, Emma, and their boyfriends. I was wondering why Lewis hadn't texted me. I was laughing with the girls over something that they had done in the past. We were driving to a party. Suddenly, my phone rang.

"Hello?" I answered, not sure why an out of country call was coming to me.

A couple minutes later, I froze in shock. I couldn't move and I couldn't breathe. I was shaking hard and I burst out into tears.

Rikki POV

So, I'm in the car, laughing with the girls when Cleo gets a call. We all are still talking but I'm watching Cleo. I saw the look of confusion on her face to pure shock. I was really curious, then she burst out into tears, hanging up the phone. I hugged her.

"Cleo! What's wrong!" I said while hugging her. She kept crying and crying.

"C-Can you drive m-me to the ai-airport?" We could barely understand her. Zane looked confused but nodded and drove Cleo there. She got out of the car and went inside the airport. We all looked at each other confused and went to the party.

Cleo POV

I met a man there, about my age. He looks at me, and asked if I was Cleo. I nodded and he hugged me. I was still crying. He pulled away and gave me a ticket. I got into the airplane with him and cried myself to sleep.

I woke up, to see that the plane had just landed. I wiped my eyes, then a fresh set of tears poured down my cheek. I had remembered what had happened. I left with the guy, who I had figured out his name is Danny. I got into a Taxi with him and drove to the university.

When we got there, I was greeted by a bunch of people. They apologized to me and gave me hugs and tried to comfort me. All I could say was-

"W-Where is he?"

The principal took me into a room, which I was guessing, his dorm. There I saw him. There, was my boyfriend, Lewis McCartney, skin white and cold, dead. I looked at him and burst out into tears. The principal left me alone with him and I took his hand, which was really cold.

"L-Lewis…." I whispered, looking at what was left of him. "I love you…"

I looked around his room until I found a knife. I laid down in his arms and said my last words.

"There's no point of me living, if your not here with me….I love you."

I took the knife and stabbed it into my chest. I felt a lot of pain, which I figured would end the pain. I lost all the feeling in myself, and died in Lewis' arms. At least now, I can be with him.


End file.
